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Other Books of Verse 

seems to have lost its appeal to-day? But here is a thing 

that surely moves us — Winds in the Marshes, with its sweep 

of freshness; also these lines: 

So walks the wonder up and down, 
Still lovely and unseen. 

In spite of "it does," "it doth," and such archaic phrasing, 

which mar much of this poet's best work, such lines as — 

When you, white flower of my life, 
Bloom out upon my dream — 

and others of like fragrance, make atonement. The book 
leaves an impression of beauty and sincerity, and of power 
to catch and hold the dream. A. F. 

The Christmas Trail and Other Poems, by Shirley Harvey. 

Privately printed. 

The Christmas Trail is a little book of college verse by a 

likable boy. The campus at night, tobacco, the crying 

melancholy of youth, speculations on death — these fill the 

pages. Yet there is an occasional lift to something beyond, 

and a humorous felicity of phrase that give good promise 

for the future. This for instance : 

Here's to — 
The little poets of little thought and song 
Who sing so carelessly — and jog along; 
Who without thought of critic or of gain, 
Go spattering lyrics like an April rain ! 

E. T. 
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